-. A Copy of Verſes Humbly Preſented to 
All my Loving MASTERS and MISTRESSES 
in Holtern end Diviſion, in. the Pariſh of St. Giles in the Fields. 


L By | Thomas amber, BelLman. : 
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. He PROLTOGU-E 
When the Bright Sun has hid his glorious Head, \|\| Your Bclk-man travels his old mid-night Road, 
And kefr us in a dark nocturnal ſhade, When ſtormy Winds and Tempeſt roar abroad; 


When Morphezs gently on your Eyc-lids creep, ll Whilſt y@p 1n filence ſleep, he is your guard, 
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And charm your drowſy ſouls into a ſleep, And hopes efffs Chriſtmas you'll his care reward. 
On Michaelms-Day. (far God give ns Grace his Holy Works to mind, 
His is the Day on which Heaven's Champion Where = oy yy » of Heaven rays find, 
. , : : | $s and Holy Angels ſing, 
| The boldeſt Traytors that e'er yet rebellÞd, Celeſtial Anthems to their Heavenly Kin 
WhenHells blackPrince 2fpiring totheCrown = | OY ng. 
Of Light, to ecernal Darkreſs was caſt down: | LLSﬀ>== 0# Innocent's Day. 
On ! may his ſad Example ſhew to all Y.-" Y this 
Who dare rebel cheir everlaſting fall ; JF | Bri Vi STOneey a ancarſes, 
And may we learn with Courage to oppoſe NI I * T , Vintage that was made of innocent Elood ; 
'orld. the FI d Devi ROY 1)! > The crys complaining on a Tyrant wild, 
The World, the Fleſh and Devil our worſt Foes : (f * Of 
: l We Tc. many a tender Rachel for her Child 
So with the great St. Michael ſhall we Reign, IRS Hood was upie-4 , 
4nd never fading Happineſs obtain. N =3f2= 5 Of Bet ds 2 _ —_ _ Coaſt 
. | ><IIJ = Eo 3 6 » 
All ET nts D ay. dS: = = _ Babes in perſuit of che Virgins Son, 
'THis Day we ſolemnize the glorious Feaſt | NE = Sultered the Glorious A:t of Martyrdom. 
Of all the Saints now in eternal Reſt : ERLCLE = £ ; 
Wake then wich Praiſe and Prayer, that you may be 'F = = On New-Years Day : 
Receiv'd into their bleſt Society : | = =y -Fy E Year is ſteady courſe doth conſtant cun 
All Saints both Dead, and Living once muſt come M | No ſooner ends, bur it's again begun - 
To the great Judge, co have their final Doom; { = One is no ſooner paſt bur Nill appears + 
Oh! then prepare your ſelves with Heavznly Fire, —_— Another new, chus Years are chain'd to Years, 
That yon may help to fill the happy Choir. =—II Whoſe fruicful Seaſons does for Man provide, 
On the KING's Birth Day. Nor. 4. WAS £3 == E of Fonchmhaptirmowhy omg ny 
A® on this Day a Hero ſtout and brave >, WF — SSL \\NV: It comes to go, and goes to —— _— 
42 Was born, whoſe Courage did 3 Kingdoms fave, I ==—= > == AGE | 
What Happineſsdozs England now polleſs, - }: =E} = AV} 
A Warlike Orange fights for Europe's Peace, CY - S BS £ ; WF. 
*Gainſt Turkiſh Chriſtians and the Remiſh Race. = Jo ER —: 
Then ter us Celebrate this Day, and ſing, | AY EIT | P>zSI and Na do Ee SOOT i -—_s 
Whilſt Conquering Honours waits upon our King, m——_ E- FPRORYSSO . ative) or this day ct pag 
Who is Defender of the Church and State, SSER ESR EETTTNA AT IE ror then kind prerry Maids you need nor fur, - 


The Love of Proteitants, tne Papiits Hate. 


0x the Fifr of November. 


7 Hen James the 1h. Great Britais's Scepter ſway'd, 


 ©* *Twas then the Hellith Powder-Ploe was laid, 
Traytors conſpir'd, and Treaſon did invent, 

To ruin Kingdom, King, Pears, and Parlament : 
But God in Mercy did prevent the ſame, 

Then Jet us praiſe. and magnifie his Name, 


On St, Andrews Day. 


ST. Andrew was the firſt that Chriſt did call, 
Who forthwith lefe-his Ship, his Nets and all, 
Tofollow Chrift be it in Weal or Woe, 
With ſwift Obedience his Will to do - 
Then let us all like him our Profits leave, 
And allour Luſts for Chriſt, and. to him cleave, 
And follow Saint Andrew's rare Example, 
Then over Death and Hell we ſure ſhall crample. 


0x St. Thomas s Day. 

ST. Thowas would not believe that Chriſt did Reign, 
' 2 Nor that he was riſen to Life again, 

Unleſs his Wounds did plainly make't appear, 
And that he was our bleſſed Saviour dear;. 
Afterwards he did believe and laid his hands along 
Our bleſfedSaviour's ſide,where bloud & warer ſprung, 
How bleſſed is that Man-that him ne're ſaw 
And yet believes, and of bim ſtands in Awe. 


Againſt Chriſtmas. 


"I Hriſmas draws. on, for that bleſt time prepare 
Ci let not Dainties now become a ſnare, 
Prepare to meer the Glorious God above, 
Prepare to meet him with a fervent love : 

And you that Feaſt, remember them thar faſt 

God will requite your. kindneſs at the laſt. 


- on 


On the Birth of our bleed Saviour. 


H thau thar art the King of Haven ani Earth 
How poorly wert thou attended at thy Birth, 
A Manger was thy Cradle ; an a Stable 
Thy privy Chamber ; Mary's Knees the Table, 
Thieves were thy Courtiers,and the Crofs thy Throne, 
Thy dyet Gall; and a wreath of Thorns thy Crown; 
All this the King of Glory endur'd, and more 
To make us Kings, that were bunt Slaves before. 


On the KING and QUEEN. 
OY, Peace and Plenty o'er the Langys ſpread 
way'd 


Since Royal 3#7;am has the Scept 
Ani his b!eſt Conſort equally Divine, 
In Ezzland's Throne mot gloriouſly doth ſhine : 
May Heaven preſerve them, that,cheir Reign may be 
Attended always with Felicity ; -. - 
And may they change theſe Kingdoms when they dye, 
For Heavens bright Crowns, of everlaſting Joy. 

On Sr. Stephen's Day? 
T HES iu the day of the Apoltle Stephen, 
Which Blelied St. is now with Grid in Heaven ; 

Times prefident; of Martyrdom the Crown, 
The firſt char &'re for Chrimn his Life laid dawn, 
Who being Stoned, curit not, but did emplore, 
For unto him was opt'the Heavenly Door. 


* Whoſe victuous Life, lets immitace with ſpeed 


Thien ac our Deaths, from, Death we ſhall be freed. 
On St. John's Day. 
-T HE Lord grear Miſteribs to Sc. Fobs Reveal'd | 
Thac lay to all che. World befide Conceal'd ; 
He fo beloy'd was, 'tis in Scripture ſaid 
He on our Saviours Boſorn lean'd his head, - 


L O N D O.N, Printed by The, Moore. 


* The want of a Sweet-heart for all the Year ; 
And if you cannot like and love each other, 
On this day Twelve-month you may chooſe another. 


7o my Maſters. 


 T Night my Maſters, when the Storms are high, 

And gloomy Clouds quite hide the ſpangled Sky ; 
| cak> my Staff, my Lanthorn, and my Bell, 
And, whilit you take your Reſt keep all chings well :. 
Thus your pear Bell-man does his Maſters g:1ard, 
Whilt with your Bouncy, you his Pains reward ; 
For which 1 pray good Lord from ills defend ye, 
And gwe you ali che Bleſſings Heaven can ſend ye. 


To my Milſtrelles. 


MY Miſtreſſes rake care what e're vou do, 

| "To love my Maſters well, as they love you; ._ 
For "tis by Heavens juſt Laws decreed above, | 
That Man and Wife each other always love ; } 
Live peaceably in Union, void of itrife, 
And reap the Comforts of a Married Life, 
That when your Bodies are diffolv'd to Clay, 

FYour Souls may wed wich everlaſting day. 


i 
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EPILOGUE. 1 


V'ry New-year your Bell-men ſtill doth bring. 
E. Print bis duty and his Offering, wg 
And hopes bis Verſes 1 Sore 4 wot pot | 
In bumour pleaſant, bountiful and kind ; 

That each New-year 6 


s oS. 
| Life is gone, - . 
You may Eternal Life have ev'ry one... , 


T---- 


